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is not to keep the cold out, but to hold the heat within, we extended this principle in two ways; first, we stretched over the roof an old mainsail, which had been discarded from the Wind-ward, the Jackson-I-Iarmsworth ship, afterward presented to and used by Peary,, giving us three layers of cloth and two air-spaces over head; second, we built a snow wall around the entire structure.
Then we put up a storehouse of planks at one side of the decagonal structure., and added a vestibule outside that. We built double doors, "chinked" the walls with moss, and covered the whole with a layer of "Arctic marble/' as we called the slabs of frozen snow, which were sa\ved out of an old drift and to any desired shape or size. When the storms came later in the fall, the whole camp, living-room, store-shed, vestibule and all, was buried under a snow drift. The windows were closed with live-foot walls of snow, and as winter came on, about all one could see reminding him of a human habitation was the dark little hole in the snow bank, through which we crawled when going in and out, and the diminutive black stove-pipe, working away for dear life at the top of the white peak.
In this house we passed a comfortable winlcr. Our stove was a small one, only fifteen inches in diameter, and it never burned more than fifty